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A wreath ve wove, but whether weeds « or flow” IS, 
Or intermingled,.— in my leiſure hours; 5 

On your diſcriminating nicer eye 
Ve eritic ſons, my muſe muſt ſtill 11 
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PRINTED FOR . DILLY, IN THE POULTRY, 
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DEDICATION 


TO MISS BOWMAN. 


IT would be impoſſible for me not to feel the moſt | 
pleaſing gratification in the reflection, that the natural 


effuſions of my fancy have afforded me an opportunity 
of inſeribing the following little Poetical Wreath to 


yourſelf. 


| Conſcious of thoſe errors which are natural! y attend- 


ant upon the efforts of a young and ardent imagina- 


| tion, I ſtill fatter | myſelf, in the pleaſing hope, that 


you will find ſuch a portion of merit, mingled with 


their defects, as may yield you ſatisfaction and amuſe- 


ment. 
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1 And 


And permit me to aſſure you, it will afford me ample 
retribution, and become a ſource of the moſt gratefu] 
reflection to my mind, ſhould their merits prove ſuch, : 


28 to entitle them to your approbation. 


| | - I am, 


With much reſpect and eſteem, 
1 FED W. ATK. HARROP. 


London 
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DIOR TAL Poeſy ! thou hea? n-born maid, 
In native charms luxuriouſly array d; 

Within thy bloſſom d wilds 1 ſiveetly fray, 
And crop the buds ln. fancy's way 3 

In wreaths fantaſtic weave thy fragrant flow” s, | 
g And cull thy ſweets, to cheer my leifure hours 
In thy ſweet converſe free and light as air 
Imagination's pow'r bewild'ring | care, | 

My mind enrich d, with glowing fancies fraught, 
Soars proudly in the realms of bliſsful thought ; ; 
Where Wii ſtar-like, lends each genial ray, ; 


And guides the wand rings of the Poet's way. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


f RELY ING upon that candour which a liberal mind 


| - beſtows upon the aw of youthful genius, the author 7 


hopes the following little work will meet the appro- 
bation of thoſe ladies and gentlemen who have afforded . 
him their patronage. Conſcious of the ſituation i in 
| which he ſtands, he has only to obſerve, that the el. 
biens of his imagination preſent + themſelves to the 


world cc with all thei imperfeions on : their head fe: 
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O Thou feet art! dear partner of my foul, 

Whoſe various beauties fore my fancy roll |— 

Attend, ſweet maid; with aft vs 5 lovely train, 2 

My anxious ſtudies ; help me to attain EY 

| The ſweet perfection of thy lovely art, 

And by thy magic teach me to impart— 

Whether by landſcape drawn in nature's dyes, 

Or by ſweet fancy's labours as they riſe, 
ET : 5 


i 
| 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 


to] 


or of a Oe from 2 e thought, 


Deſerib di in record, in idea caught, 

of lovely i innocence which, left forlorn, | 
1 ls treated by the ungen rous wall with ſcorn; ; 
Or by : a ſubject full : more gad ſweet, 


: Which all the world with ſympathy may meet; 


To touch the throbbing heart, and yield delight 


As well to al the ſenſes, as the dent. 


i: Oh! teach me this, feat ingid, | and I will prove 


I0 thee as great a vot'ry as to Love! 


| „ 


#3 


THE BEGGAR. 


As late one winter's night I homeward went, ; 


In contemplation of the world intent; 


| Muſing on all the mis'ries which attend 


The man who finds not fortune for his friend; 


Thoughtful in mood, ſcarce knowing where 1 


ſtray d, 


9 Pale. 


_— 
fy 
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pale Cynthia yielded not a ray of light; 

ö Bleak blew the wind, — and drizzling was the 
_ night, 4 
When bs a glimm'ring lamp I ſaw with pain 


A wretched mortal, who did thus complain : 
THE PRAYER. 


Pity a man diftreſs'd, and lend, 
If auge thy fore can ſpare; 
: Thine hand with kind compation bend, 


If charity i is there | ! 


Behold a wretched mortal here, 5 
Unſhelter'd and unfed, 
| Whoſe only hope, whoſe conſtant pray'r's, 
A wiſh that he was dead! 


1 


In wretchedneſs, by grief and care, 
Reduced to beg my bread, 
My limbs ſcarce able are to bear | 


The ſorrows on my head! 


In affluence once brought up with care, 
But now reduced to know 
The want of ev ry comfort here, 


Of ev y joy below! 


Each day to heav'n and man I pray, 
Of hope not yet bereft ; : 
But, midſt the thoughtleſs and the gay, 


No joy for me is left. 


B 3 . The 


[ 3 


The rain it trickles down apace, 


No ſhelter have 1 got: 


Oh! charity, where art thou fled ? 


Alas, how hard 's my lot 


Beneath the gay and gilded roof, 
The rich are daily fed; 
| Whilſt I, unpitied by the world, 


: Starve underneath a ſhed 1 


Hard is we taſk, I own, to k 


| Where charity is due; 


Yet harder tis, where real woe 


1 Travels without a ſhoe. 


And 


E 7 1 


And harder din for thoſe who've known 
The value of a friend, 
Who, now in mis'ry left alone, 


: On no one can depend | 


Day after day I've ſat me down 4 
Hungry and cold to weep, > 
Till nature quite exhauſted grown, 


Has clos' d my 3 woes in in ſleep? F.. 


Vet balmy ſleep oppreſs d with care 
To me no diff rence makes : 
F or ſtill to ſcenes of new deſpair - 


My wretched ſoul awakes. 


Th >a 


30 


14% 


To me the grave has gratefl charms, 
Though thought by others rude ; 1 
0 "Twere better ſleep i in marble arms, 


Than mort ingratitude *. 


Then pity my iftreoful woe, | 
And, though thou ſhou' dſt be poor, 
With gen rous hand thy mite : beſtow : 


| [ thank ; ; my aſk no more. 


| Here ceas'd the prayer, and pity n mov'd my breaft, 
And 1 more e than his my foul was now diſreſt 
Want in his countenance, and i in 1 his eye 
Sat grief his boſom heaving many a ligh. 
| I gore my purſe : he — a thankful look : 
And bleffin gs allows ev d every ſtep I took. 


K 


THE ROSE. 


: Go, | lovely _ thy ſtation chooſe : 
In Laura 8 peaceful breaſt: 


Do fragrant flow . ſhow d ſhe refuſe 
To grant thee thy bel 


Tell her, from. me thou cam n'ſt, and try 
Her boſom to inflame. 
Fade, thow d no gently heaving gh 


Eſcape at Petrarch' 5 name 5 


But 


K 6 1 


But ſhou d her yielding boſom heave, 
And fighs proclaim her kind; 
Mid violets ſweet thyſelf I'll weave, * 


Her temples fair to bind. 


f There, orient flow” 5 in n fragrant ſtate 
Enthron d, her charms bedeck ; 
i Proud as thou a droop'ſt, wil be thy fate 


To ts upon her neck ! 


I LOVE to wander over the dreary heath, 
ten the "wild 0 8 widow thi ores 
1 ws; 1 

- Pluck the wild roſe and weave it in a wreath, 


And liſr to hear the bittern loudly boom!® - 


For Hope had open'd on my early dawn; 


1 1 ght the ſoil wherein to plant a | thorn, 


And Pain did ev'ry ſoft receſs invade ! 


No kind return of emulating love, 
No mutual paſſion form'd to rouſe defire; ; 
"Twas cold efteem; too cold, al 21 to prove, 


| A fourk to cheriſh ſuch a gen'rous re. 


| Yet, as I wander many a weary mile, | 
| That thought the ling ring hours will then 
beguile, : 


"The happy paſt will cauſe a tear to flow— 


That tear full oft upon ſome drooping flow'r 
YT Careleſsly falling, will its leaves bedew: 
; The with' ring plant, deck di in its bumid ſhow r, 


Reflects its s maſter 8 image to my v view. 


7 


| 
| 
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RACERS," 
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TO THE LUTE. 


: OWEET inſtrument, whoſe dulcet notes b 
To ſoothe the plaintive foul were giv n; 
. Whoſe choral ſound in ether floats 


And lifts my raviſh'd ſoul to wars : 


Ah let we, while thy trembling firing 


| Exalts imagination” s power, 
_ Riſe on ſweet faney s bliſsful wing, | 
F orgetful i each pang-fraught hour | 
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And, as thy chords in ſweet vibration move, 


Let ſtrains of mirth ſalute my raviſb d ear; 
Leſt, thro thy melody, or injur d love, 
The brilliant eye diſtills the pearly tear. 


4 
' 
; 
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. SONG. 


NCC — 


[- 35. 1 


5ONG. 


| Wax the heart oppreſsd with love 
1 Sobs, and Thighs, and ſwells with grief, 
What can then its anguiſh prove, 
: What © can then afford relief? 
| Nought, oh! nought, can then be giv 'n, 
| Save babe 6 under heay n l 


When | 


1 56 1 


When the magie flame is lit, 

| And the fire intenſely glows, 

Penſive does the rhaiden ſit, 

| Languid eyes betray her woes! 

Nought, oh! nought, can then be giv'n, 


Save poſſeſſion, under heav'n {.- 


5 So the dew- drop at the dawn 
. Hangs upon the budding roſe; 
TE | Weeping, like a Love forlorn, 
Oer the beauties it muſt loſe! 
Nought, oh! nought, can then be giyn, 


Save poſſeſſion, under heay'n ! 
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FULL many a time and oft 


The ſea boy fits aloft, 


And cheerly whiſtles in the maintop ſhrouds : 
Thro' lubbers-hole he thoughtleſs creeps, 
And ſoundly midſt the tackling ſleeps, 


High rais'd amidſt the miſchief-pregnant clouds 


” = © Wis 


8 j 


His boſom's free from terror's ſigh, 
5 Though round him forked lightnings fly, 
And raging billows rock him in their foam 
Fe hears loud peals of thunder roar 


Unnotic'd ; for he thinks no more 


I han that the gale will kindly waft him home! 


lle thinks not of the raging wind, 

But W thoſe he 's left behind, 

Whoſe boſoms feel the throbs of anxious care: 
He, lull'd by hope to fearleſs eaſe, N 
VUndaunted ploughs the 3 : 


And fings of Kate, his lov'd and abſent fair, 


SONNE. 


SONNET 


| DISAPPOINTMENT. 


= Unnazry youth, the bitter cup of c care 


= Is All d, and v waits the preflr of thy: Up 


Be tempted not by hope the draught to ſpare, 


Nor from the goblet dly ſorrow 6p. 


Drink deep, and drown a cruel fair one's name 
Whoſe eyes deceitful made thee think her kind 5 


Drink e'en the dregs to drown a gen'rous flame, 


Nor in the bottom leave a drop behind ! 
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Iſaw the paſſion ſparkle in thine eyes, 
| The ſoft emotion glow upon thy cheek y- 


I heard her glory in thy broken ſighs, 


And ſaw her ſmile to ſee the man ſo weak. 


Ah! ceaſe, fond youth ! no more thy paſſion move; 


For know, thy fair one ne'er was born to love. 


ON 


L . 


ON A YOUNG LADY'S BLUSHING EXCESSIVELY 


AT A GENTLEMAN'S ACCIDENTALLY SEEING 


HER LEG IN A GALE OF WIND. 


BLUSH not, fair maid, becauſe the curious wind 


Wantonly blew, and provid. to me ſo kind. 

| Oh 1 ſpare thoſe glowing bluſhes, Sylvia ſtay, 
And let them grace thy happier wedding- day! . 
For Zephyr 8 n, and delights to play 
"i heaven” 8 bright ipace, and i in the milky way N 
In ev ry bow” r he wand to and fro, 6 


| And ſports with WED 1 here below, 


c „ „ 


See how Myrtilla trips along the green, 
: With petticoat ſo nicely deck d, ſo clean, 
| F orm'd by the ſubtilty of woman's mind 
To ſhew her beauties Dyly t to mankind 


1 : es What tho the ſportive breeze ak charm diſplays 


| 
| — : The nymph but : bluſhes whilſt the cake beings. 
Obſerve Clarinda how the contraſt ſhews— 


Nor wind, nor rain, can | aught of her diſcloſe. 
= She, conſcious of : a want of neat-form' d limbs, 
: Pretends in areſs to "lows peculiar whims ; 5 
Diſdains the petticoat ſo ſhort and pleaſant, 
And cries, It beſt becomes the female peaſant. 
For her long train ſhe to the world appeals. 


F or why It hides the thickneſs of her heels 


Cou'd 


3 

} 
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1 
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Cou'd ev'ry damſel boaſt a leg like you, 
So neat, ſo taper, ſo exactly true 
Pride, and the wanton wiſhes af the far, 
5 Would make each woman's leg her only care. 
Then why ſo cautious 5 leſt mankind ſhould ſee 
| The ſmalleſt beauty which belongs to thee 2 
: Think not, dear maid, that curious prying man 
5 Knows 1 ot the model of great nature's plan. 
Remember, Paris view qi in Idas grove 


| Minerva, J. uno, and the Queen of Love : 


And Phr yne, lovelielt 7 th Athenian maids, 


8 Bath d on the ſhore, nor ſought the ſecret ſhades: 


Apelles alten loft i in am'rous o flame, 


Campaſpe, Alexander 8 fav rite dame 


; Praxitcles, to nature re fondly true, . 


The Medicean Venus brought to view. 


ö Ai ; 
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: Twere needleſs then, , fair lovely nym ph, to fy ; 
. Since models true as s theſe have met the eye : 
5 Then ſpare thoſe bluſhes, throw them not away; 


- But fave them , Sylvia, ff for a happier day * 


TESSY. 


[ 25 ] 


JE s s V. 


| 


 Ju55y, wy unfolding charms | 
Fill my breaſt with fond alarms 
; Leſt thy innocence ſhould be 


Blighted by inconſtancy. 


Roſy health, and dimpled mirth, 
Glowing youth, and modeſt worth, 
Matchleſs elegance of 1 : 

All conſpire my breaſt to warm. 


r 


[8] 


Thou the brilliant diamond wear 
Wars is dylan hes 
Still its luſtre cannot vie 


With thy lovely ſparkling eye 


In wanton wreaths thy ſnowy neck, 
Still their purity with thine, 


Lovely maid, can never ſhine | 


Rip ning bloſſoms promiſe bliſs, 
Cherry lips invite the kiſs, 
| Fragrant flow'rs attract the bee. 


But, oh Jeſſy, thou doſt me ! 


Bluſhing 
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 Bluſhing beauties, dawning charms, a 
| Tempt the eye, and court the arms ; 
| Love lies hid beneath a ſnare— 


Lovely virgin, then beware! 


1.38 J 


INGRATITUDE. 


N 0 pang the human breaſt ella feel, 
N. 0 throb that rends the heart, 

: No cold expreſſion can reveal, 

No ſtudied ak impart 5 
No northern blaſt can nip ſo keen, 

| No thorn in life that's ſtrew'd, | 

Can cer inflict ſo ſharp a pain 

| As man's Ingratitude !!! 


pF : 


SONNET. 
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SONNET TO HOPE. 


Go filing Maid, thou canſt not latter me; ; 
2 From thy deluding art my ſoul is free — 
No longer lead me to th' Ss 
No more anticipate the future hour. 


With thee how ſwiftly flew the fleeting day, 


And lull'd by thee might ſweetly paſs'd away! 


Thon bore my drooping ſpirits thro the form, | 


,  Fann'd the fond flame, and kept my boſom v warm ; ; 


t % 1 


Wore : thy x;frong web in Diſappointment 8 loom, 


2 And ſmiling lurd x me on to meet my doom! 
Stray where 1 33 | 3 thou wert there, 


Rebuking mem'ry with officious care: 


Cents, unkind Maid ; ; my boſom” 8 ſhut to thee : 


es nee ited 


rn 


Thy cling cheek no longer fatters me 1 | 


— 


. ̃ — 1! . 


„ ond. 


MORNING. 


Lol! fleeting mark the fable hues of night, 


Whilſt ghmm'ring twilight breaks upon the ſight, 
Now quickly flies unto his dread abode . 
Each viſionary phantom and each nightly god: 
Unbroken ſlumber holds her peaceful reign, 
While ſome of pleaſure dream, and fas of pain. 
Thus ends the night ; ls gently breaks, 
And dazzling light the ſlumb'ring peaſant wakes. 


Streaking 
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Streaking with luſtrous lo ow the eaſtern tkies, 3 


| - al his majeſty ſos Sol ariſe 
5 Thrice has the ak ſhrill end wow... 


| e and vam d each peaſant to the plough | 


nut from afar is heard in diſtant ſound | 


L The ſportive huntſman , and the yelping hound : 


The buſy villagers at len gth , 


| While diftant murm rings fill the atmoſphere 5 


Sweet fings the ſky-lark o'er the fallow ground, 


Cheerthy the peaſant with its Pony ſound ; 
Light trips the maiden o'er the flow ry green, 


| Fluſh'd with the glowing charms of ſweet eighteen! „ 


In native beauty, mark the rolpate ws 


Which lavih Health upon her check beſtrews, | 


„ „ 


C331 
And as with innocence adorn'd ſhe flies, 


The youths contend to gain the virgin prize. 


The Jolly farmer on his dapple mare 


With pleafure haſtens to the neight ring fair; 3 
And, as he goes, with Joy y ſurveys around 
| : Each cultur'd field with rip ning grain abound. 
The grateful fight thrills gladneſs thro' lis bear 
: Whilſt my object freſhen'd Joys imparts 3 = 
Knviting: views | his exltirated pride, 


And counts the jambkins browſing byl his fide. 


No, through the buſy village all are gone, 


In jocund fancies to enjoy the morn— 
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The merry carter drives his team along, 
And cheers his horſes with a mirthful ſong. 


Sweet plaintive notes reſound from ev'ry tree, 


Whilſt thoughtleſs plough- boys whiſtle o'er the lea 


0 35 ] 


TO MARY 


| An 15 tell me not, dear maid, that Love | 
Shall ne'er ſubdue your heart ! 1 
Nor Mary, cer attempt to 3 


It cannot bliſs impart 


ut tell me, whilſt capes af gh, 
Its pow r you' ve never felt ; 

Or that from thoſe two brilliant eyes 

Its 1 you've never dealt. 


* 
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For there S a language i in the eye 
Can to the foul i impart, 
Far more than any word or r ſigh, 5 


The feelings of the heart. 


And know, that language I have learn d. 
: And in thine eyes Revs Ga 155 
More paſſion beam, more love diſcern'd, . 


© Than all the world could feign 


I've ſeen them wanton, een them coy, 


Now ſeen them dul, now bright ; 


= I ve : ſeen them ou with inward} joy, 


And ſparkle with delight! ly 


Attempt 


4: 89-1 
| Attempt not then a treach'rous taſk, 


Which all the ſoul betray ! 


SONNET. 
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SONNET. 


WOMAN. 


| Swezr i is che dew-drop hanging on the thorn 


And ſweet the fragrance of the roſeate morn; * 
Sweet is the RY gather d by the bid , 


But at lovely woman' 8 ſweeter far than theſe 


Fraileſt in nature, free and light as air, 
Wanton : as Cupid, as the ſnowdrop fair! 
Inconftant, wav ring, fickle: as the wind ! 


The lovelief woman of the ſex you 1 find. 


Vet fair and foul a ſummer's day we ſee, 
The ſun and rain appear alternately; 
So lovely women paradoxes are, 


Like wind and weather, form d both foul and fair 


Yet, be ſhe fair, or foul, or what the will, 


She is the maſterpiece of nature till! 


94 „ RLEGY. 
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* E L E G M. 


10 Fi 


ON SEEING HER WEEP | 


TELL me, my fair, what dims that radiant eye, 
: Why grief fits perch'd upon that heav'nly brow ; 
| Why that fond boſom yields ſo deep a figh! | 


Ah! tell me whence thy ſeeming ſorrows flow ? 


1 1 


Ah! what ungen rous thought can grief impart, 
bor from that tender boſom force a ſigh | 
Ah! fay, Lavinia, what afflicts thy heart 


Ah! why that tear ſtands trembling in thine eye ? 


fi Let not thoſe trickling pearls bedew thy cheek, 
: Ne or bal the roſe 8 beauty planted there. 
on! * them thence, for know 1 my foul is ; weak, 


And in * have bears an \ equal ſhare | ! 


Forgive my wiſhes thus to bear a part, 
+ In all thoſe ſorrows which, my fair, are thine ; 
But oh ! ! diſcloſe the fallnel of your heart 


And pour the fad contents all into mine 


SONNET. 
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SONNET. 


TO LORENZO. 


WIV pluck the green aifur'ry ad perch 2 - 
The ripen'd cherry hangs within thy reach | 05 
Why ſtrive ſuch fruit to gain, and waſte thy time? 
Whilſt numbers hang around thee in their prime | 
Why tread the dreary heath at early dawn, | 
| To pluck the pals wild roſe from off the thorn ! 


Thy 


[ 43 J 

Thy garden is with ſweeter flow'rs o'ergrown ; 
: But thoſe poſſeſſing, thou doſt leave alone ! 
Thy long purfuit, fond fooliſh youth, is vain, 
For know, fair Delia thou wilt never gain ! 


Purſue not, for ſhe does thy ſuit deſpiſe, 


The more thy flames increaſe, the more ſhe flies ES 


: Falle is the theory. of love, its practice ſtale, 


| Gold is the bait alone, which ne'er will fail! | 


PETRARCH up LAURA; 


OR, 


THE EVENING WALK. 


© ty Ae I" 0 I — 


| As 8 thro' the bow” r fair Laura gently ſtray'd d, 
Young Petrarch from the buſy world retir'd ; 
Exulting view'd the lovely wand ring maid, 


For ſhe with love had long his boſom fir d! 


x 


With 


[451 
With filent ſtep the ready path ſhe took, 
: Which led into the deep PE Oe ROT] . 
4 While unperceiv'd the fond attentive youth, 


In ſweet fuſpention I lofi , enraptur ſtood ! 


| But ſoon his face with ſweet confuſion fluth'd, 
Whilft he with « * foot purſu d the maid; 
| . With falt ring accents whill the virgin bluſh'd, 


8 He preſs a to join | her i in the fragrant ſhade, 


The yielding hand, the fot conſenting c eye, 


Conſpir together to increaſe the charm ; 
The maid too innocent s, 1 no a to fy, 


1 youth, ſo virtuous, none to give alarm ! 


As 
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As thus they guileleſs trod the grove along, 
The youth embolden'd, with her treſſes play d; 

And whilſt the plumed warblers gave a fog; 
The happy Petrarch thus addreſs d the maid ! 


g Couldi thou, dear Laura, quit the city 8 Joys? 
- F amiliar to thy young but tender love; ; 
Couldft thou forego its pleaſures and its noiſe, f 


To dwell with me a tenant of the grove? ? 


Ah: if thou canſt, dear maid, this dapper day 
5 Shall ſacred be to Laura 8 love alone; ; 
| Nor from my boſom ſhall its mem n'ry gray, 


4 The fields, the maſter, all ſhall be thine own 1 


Beneath 


14 1 
Beneath yon ſpreading elms refreſhing — 
See how the kine lie chewing of the eud; 


While ſome for ſhelter ſeek the n gate, 1 
4 And ſome ftand loving} in the liqui flood, 


. Far ar in the ak oh! 3 litten, and you ou l hear 
: The _ plough-boy whiſtle as he goes; * 
Hark 1 how it till and vibrate on the car, 


5 How Fireetly melodiz a his muſic flows: k 


As thro' yon. windin 8 brook the waters fray, 
Andr murm' ring dem to ſeek the 1 river's tide ; ; 
Mark, how they with its pebbled boſom pi, 9 


And mourn the margin as they from it glide. 
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As thus they guileleſs trod the grove along, 
- The youth embolden'd with her treſſes Py: d; 


5 And whilſt the plumed wardlers gave a ſong, 
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| | » be happy Petrarch thus addreſs d the maid! 


Couldſt thou, dear Laura, quit the city's joys? 


4 | | Familiar to thy young but tender love; 
| Couldſt thou forego its pleaſures and its noiſe, 
= | To dwell with me a tenant of the grove ? 


Ab! if thou eanſl, dear maid, thi is happy day. 
| „ Shall fared be to Laura! 8 love alone; 45 
Nor from my boſom ſhall its mem 'ry fray, 


5 8 * The bal, the maſter, all ſhall be thine own | 1% 


Beneatn 
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Beneath yon ſpreading elms refreſhing ſhade, 
See how the kine lie chew-ing of the cud; 

' While ſome for ſhelter, ſeck the verdant glade, 
| And ſome ſtand lowing in the liquid flood, | 


Fear in the vale, oh! litten, and you'll hear 
Tune happy plough-boy whifle as he goes; 
Hark | how it trills and vibrates on the ear, 


: How ſweetly melodiz'd his Ane dove? 


As thro' yon winding brook the waters ſtray, | 
And murm'ring ſeem to ſeck the river's tide; - 
Mark, how they with its pebbled boſom play, 


And mourn the margin as they from it glide. 


So, 
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So, Laura, mark, how time with fleeting wing, 


Steals as it glides our youthful happy days 3 


7 Whilt imperceptibly old age it brings, 
And like it glides infently away 8 


: Waſte not thy moments then i in | idle thought, 
= But truſt the hazard of the die you caſt ; 
F or whether "ths. with pain or pleaſure fraught, i 


5 We can't tetris the minutes we have paſt ! 


5 T hen from theſe its ſhades, let Us my fir 


While youth and beauty ſmile upon our brows, 


To yon tall glitt ring hallow d ſpire repair, | 


| And conſeerate 3 in nuptial bands our Vows. 


Then, : 


101 
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Then, when the evening breeze i invites us s for th, 
Uncenfur'd by invidious eyes \ we ell firay ; ; 
5 Bleft in poſteſſion of thy much- ov d worth, 


5 Thy Reps #- 1 guilds along the devious way. 


; Together Mo 1 we' pl taſte the evening gale, 
Bleſt i in boden of each youthful charm; . 
Pleas' thou ſhalt liſten to my artleſs tale, 


5 And hang enamour' d on my favour'd arm! 


With anxious hope, bis eye upon her dwelt, 
Whill from his tongue the falt ring accents fell; 


Her heaving boſom ſwell 4d with what ſhe elt, 
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An orient bluſh o'erſpread the maiden's cheek, 
With ſweet confuſion, whilſt in filent blifs ! 


Petrarch, who did the happy moment ſeek, 


Seal d the fond contract with an holy kiſs! 


EXTEM- 


E 


EXTEMPORE, 


TO A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG LADY WHO WAS 


ALARMED AT A SEVERE FLASH 


or LIGHTNING. 


: SN K not, Fair Harriet 1 Jo ove's enamour'd wy 


0 Which plays in forked ſhape around thy frame, 
Shews that thy beauties do but Heaven pie | 


| With admiration, and an am? rous fame! 


5 7 oil 


Twill nought avail thee from celeſtial pow'r 
To fly, poſſeſſing charms which are divine . 
| For gods and men, fair maid, will ev'ry hour - 


Acknowledge, that attrafion muſt be thine, 


SONNET 


EF: 


SONNE I 


1 8 Why thou didft ſeem my paſhon to approve, 


Why thou didft lead me to the flow'ry bed, 
To place a wreath of thorns upon my head? 
n I wiſh the dawn of day, 

The ev? ning walk, the blooming ſweets of May! 


To | Ferangd | 
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Eftrang'd from thee, ſweet hope, unurg'd by fear, 


Deſerts, impearl'd within a trickling tear; 


The eryſtal water filent ſteals to ſeek. 


A kind aſylum on my pallid cheek ; 


Shed from that eye, which uſed with fond delight 


'To gaze unwearied , ere it knew thy light. 


Alas no longer twill with pleaſure beam, 


For love's a jeft and happineſs a dream! 


THE 
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THE PAIR OF GLOVES. 


TrLI me, ye : youths, who would not t try 
His fortune to advance ? 
When love and copettunity” e 


Aﬀord the wiſh'd for chance. 


0 on @ ſultry ſummer's eve, 
A maid 14 you found; 
= Wou'd you not other fancies leave, 
And watch the | hallow'd ground ! 
BEL FE i And 
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: And while the pleaſing watch you kept, | 
 Cou d you refrain the tin; „ 
Te fond temptation, whilf ſhe ſlept, 
Jo ſteal one balmy kiſs! 5 


As wand ring late the other day 
Amid the vernal groves : 
Fair bh Laube ſleeping lay, 5 


I fiole a pair of gloves ! 


But ab | the fiveets which I did 6p, 


Gave ſuch ecſtatic blifſes; 15 


3 That FA upon ber deat lip 


Impreſs'd unnumber'd kiſſes! | 


Too. 


E 


* * * _ 


_ Too — 810 n, they woke 285 maid, 


Wo cried, it was not fair ! 


9 * 5 N 
MY FI EPI n 2 


Within the bow” ret's ſecret ſhade, . 5 is 


To inke her unaware ! 4 


In love o war, dear girl, cried I, 5 ; RD 5 | ö 
All firatagems are fair; pens | _ 


And bees for honey always fly, 


To aud in open ae: 


"Forgive the theft it only proves 


That gelen things are e ſweet ! 


My due | is but a pair of gloves, 


So, Laura, mind they're neat ( ; 
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She bluſh'd, ſhe ſmil'd, indeed ſhe cried— 


No 0 gloves I'l pay for toll, 


8⁰ if you are not ſatified, 


Pray pay back thoſe you” ve file N ! 


ELEGY,, 


(9 1 
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TO LOTHARIO, | 


Tn M E was, I thought, that matrimonial joys 
Could yield a bliſs above all other things; 5 
Bat now 1 find poſtſion only dar, | 

And that the little gol's a pair of wings 1 


A fow hort months, he, or his imps, maintain 


A reign deſpotic o'er the tender heart; 


But when the much-lov'd object once is gain'd, 


| How hard it is that love ſhou'd then depart q 


Say, 


[ 6 J 
| Say, gay Lothario, how the change is wrought, 


That you ſhould thus, raſh youth, embitter . 


And from that manſion, , which for peace you fought, 


With ſo much eagerneſs attempt to roam 


The gay Myrtilla, late a blooming plant, 
You ſaw and choſe it for your fav'rite bed; 
Can you, unmindful, ſee the tendril want, 


| The fair exotic, from its native land, 
Requires the genial warmth of love and care ; 
The kind attention of a gentle hand, 


Its life to cheriſh, and its charms to rear ! 


' Twas 


 *» » at me 
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: Twas wut the other morn, no flow r that blew, | 


Glow'd with fuch beauty, or r appear d fo pure; ; 


Ah! where! is fled that boaſted heart ſo true, 


That magic charm, which did fo much allure ? 25 


Think that ſhe's bid her native land adieu! | 


Where in contentment, happily ſhe dwelt; 


Ah! think ſhe 8 left thoſe pleaſures all for you, 


| And feel for hee —arhat ſhe for you has felt : 


as 


Then to thy boſom take the tender fair, | 


Ne or like the leaf i in autumn let her fall; 


But let is find thy d affiduous care : 
And all thy firſt affection quick recall, 
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EPISTLE 


IN IMITATION OF SIMKIN's LETTERS.” 


: F ORGIVE, my dear Couſin, the great len gth of time, 
| That 8 elaps'd ſince we laſt correſponded | in nme; x: 


: And believe that the motive 8 not want of reſpect, 


Or my duty to you is impaird by negleRt + 


For that line of attention I know is your due, 


I ſhall ever implicitly pay + Wks you, 
. Bui 


[ 63 ] 

But I'll drop this preamble, and give you a reaſon, 
Why this preſent letter comes late in the ſeaſon : 

You muſt know, mydear Evan ance the nian has ended, 

N 0 cauſe of importance has lately depended, 

No political bugbear to foſter my lays, 

Or. afford me a chance for additional praiſe ; 3 


Save one private ſtory that's lately tranſpir d, 


; Which DW ſome has be laugh'd at, weben admir'd: 5 


l Tis a thing not uncommon, a crim. con, 4 affair, FE 


That s turn'd looſe on the world an nr led bear! 4 


But as this 1s a a ory you 1 underſtand better, 
By what I thall write | in 1 next private letter; 5 


1 ſhall a inform you his antics are bound, 


By a chain pretty firong, law and ten thouſand pound! a 


| But alas! my dear Coz, you muſt with me lament, 


That I'm check'd in the midſt of my pious intent: 


for 
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For that curs'd fellow Simkin, who's made ſuch a pother 


About Edmund Burke and his Taffyland brother, 


Has foreftall'd my intentions, and ſent to the world 
A letter with wiſdom and wit ſo impearl'd ; 


With ſatire and truth, intermingled ſo neatly, 


Like a murmuring n flowing ſoftly and Fweetly ; - 


| That my pen like a coward deſerts from my hand, 

| And brings thy poor Coz to a terrible ſtand : 

So at ſome future hour, when this ſtar 8  emanations 9 
Ceaſe daring in rays of fach proud exultation 


Perchance thy poor Coz may epiſtles renew; 


But till then, honeſt Criſpin bids Evan ia 
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THE RETROSPECT. 


| Your, with ing vn" 18 your 13 


1 have trod life 8 thorny road, 


1 have met the air one's for, 


„ E _ felt my heart W 


. Grief, has ſat within my breaſt, 
| Pleaſure , wanton d in my eye; 
Joy, my boſom oft has bleſt 15 


Pain, created many a ſigh! 


Now 
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: Now the TOY ſeaſon's . 
Time 225 flowly ling ri ring on ; 
"Tims. that 1 us 8 d to fly before, 


"os creeping ſnail is grown | 


nn now has loſt its _ - 
Love is cold, delight no more ; 2 
Now, Maria, leſs of you 7 

. Thinks my heart | than't did beſfors: | 
Not that I maik rent grow! 

N ot that 1 eſteem thee leſs! 

But, that well I nature know, 


And that age does man 1 ET 
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1 
X'S whom youth and pleaſure warms, 

| Waſte not youth, neglect not time: 
Time is precious, age diſarms 


Waſte not life while in your prime. 


Mark the flow'rets in the field, 
Whoſe glowing colours pleaſe the eye, 
In the morn they fragrance yield, 


| In the evening fade and die ! 


Hear murm'ring brooks, whoſe waters glide 
In pleaſing cadence, gently mourn 3 
They mourn becauſe they quit its ſide, 


Its margin, never to return 


L ] 
80 glide our lives GP ” . 
"Whilſt heedleſs we are loſt in gay delight; ; 


5 Thoughtleſ that ev ry minute we © decay, 


Till youth and eaten fade upon the fight. 


Then ruſh upon the foul thoſe moments 5 fivcet, 
Which Hed f in rapt' rous  ecſtacy of youth! 
Whit the relufant eye” 8 oompelrd to meet, 


In diſſolution ! ' nature 's awtul truth ! ' 
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TO LAVINIA, 


ON HER BIRTH-DAY. 


: In: ancient times, ne ſwains were wont to love | 


And wou'd the chaſieneſ of their ballen prove; 3 
Untaught by learning, in unpoliſh d lays | 

They to their miſtreſs carol'd forth ber praiſe. 
Their toll and labour Oer at ſetting ſun, 
With pipe and tabor to the dance they run; 


F 3. Where 
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Where 'neath ſome ſpreading oak of ancient date 
| Their happy fires to view their gambols ſat : : 
5 Then each fond youth his garland did 22882 

| To deck the trefſes of his hole 25 j | 
Where « ev 'ry little blooming flow r combin a 

FP" expreſs the beauties of the maiden' 8 mind! 1 
Whilkt the fond youth with fimile ſublime, 


7 Bound up the whole, with hearts-eaſe placd i in thyme. 


Why not, my fair, adopt the ancient way 
: To ee your beauty, ; 
And weave a wreath for you to-day, 5 


Expreſne of my duty - Ip 


Like 


C72 


Like them, thoſe virtues, which I know 
You ; natively poliels, 5 
Let me e by ſome ſweet flow r that blows, 


Endeavour to pre 1 


For beauty, ſuch a ſimple thing, 
What flow rets ſhall I chooſe ? 
Why, from this little garland being 


The lily and the roſe. 


Z For virtue, ſay what beauteous 1 1 
Can with its luſtre tally : ? 
Ah! ſure thee pie, ſave in the bow 


The lily of the valley. 


Beauty's 
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Beauty's a ſimple thing, that fades, 
And quickly dies away; 
That blooms in youth, that droops | in LY 


"Ad withers in a day. 


But virtue, like an ever-green, | 


| Will cheer the winter's day: 


' Tis ſuch a ſweet and blooming FS 


It never can decay 


But theſe are fimple munten, 


Which coldly do expreſs 


| Thoſe lovely beauties which, my fair, 


Unrival'd you poſleſs. 
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In wit, good ſenſe, and temper ſweet, 8 


This truth I know full well, 


. In beauty grace, and dreſs moſt neat, 


With luſtre you excel! 


And 880 you each | revolving year, 


In newer graces ſhine, 


5 Content and happy in thy 353 


And let that ſphere be mine! 
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EPIGRAM, 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1793, ON A FASHION | 


THEN PREVALENT AMONG THE LADIES 


OF WEARING PADS» | 


REJOICE, ye cuckolds, for no cauſe you've now, 


| To fear the ſtigma of a broken vow; 
Since every woman to the altar led, 


Seems on the eve of being brought to bed 1 


ANOTHER, 
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DELLA, what is it that you wear? 


Or art, or badge of fins? | 


: Make the confeſſion if you dare— : 


| A pad, or is it #wins? 
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| Seems on the ove of being brought to bed | | 
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BEIG RAM. 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1793, ON A FASHION 
THEN PREVALENT AMONG THE LADIES 


or WEARING PADS 


To fear the ſtigma of a broken vow; 


Since every woman to the altar led, 
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ANOTHER. 
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AN OT EH E R. 


Dai vin is e you waa? 


: Or art, or badge of ſins ? 


| Make the confeſſion if you dare 


A pad, or is it twins a 
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S O N N E * 


TO LORENZO. 


TE boſom's anguiſh heaves the gentle ligh, To 
| The pearly te tear ſtands trembling i in thine eye: 3 
1 Ab! whence they pangs? ah! whence this inward grief, 


To which 1 nor fi ighs, nor tears, afford relief ? 


"Tis cabin 5 pave tribute paid 


—” By youthful manhood to the choſen maid | 
7 Beware, fond youth, leſt thou od find thy breaſt, 


With anguiſh keen, tumultuouſly diftreſt. 


For 
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For love unſeen has ſhot th' invenom'd dart, 
And deep transfix'd thy unſuſpecting heart 
An eaſy entrance did the arrow find, 


But now the barb retains it faſt behind. 


Beware ! beware ! Beneath her ſmiles a fnare 5 


Win load thy youthful days with weighty care. 
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IN IMITATION OF 


ANACRE ON. 


F ILL" me a bowl, a ; mighty bowl, 


For I have a jovial foul: 


Let 95 immortal nectar ſwim, 5 


Sparkling to the very brim; . 


In thy myſtic 1 train we 1 Join, 


J ally Bacchus, God of c Wine !— 


Fill 


W 
F ill the — goblet gh, 
Let us drink proſperity — 
| Bid alien! to canker care, 
| Toaſting each his fay rite fair | 
Fill it, fl it to the brim ; ; 
We are ſons of mirth f and whim 5 
Let t the e potent be | 
Drank to ſons of harmony : 
Quickly out another pour, 
But, ah! let it not run 00 er; 
| Of the precious juice beware, 
A drop will Kill an age of care 1 
Hither haſte, another bowl, 
To invigorate my ſoul! 
5 Quick another | goblet | bring, 
Time is ever on the wing ;— 


NM 1 lark 


| Fill the Gparkling goblet high, | 


Mark the minutes how they fly ; | 


Quickly comes eternity ! 1. 


Fill again; ; bor 1 will drink, 


Till to dark oblivion lin 


: Weighty — and all the crew, 
Envy, Hatred, Malice, too |—— 
1 When by drunk, ah! ſee me kid 

7 N cath the vine 8 luxuriant ſhade ; ; 

| Let the grape 0 oerhang my head, | 
And the vine leaves be my bed 
Thus 0 erpower' 'd with N juice divine, 


| Me to o bal deep confign !/ 


| ELEGY. 


[ * 


BLEGY. 


Dj V V HY was I born to feel the ſcourge of want, 
= To know the weight of proud oppreſion s hand! 
To fee 108 poverty 8 infulting taunt, 


And vid to wealth's contemptuous 3 


Still might I, tho' with nobler paſions born, 
Have arudgd thro' ſean herd of oxen drove ; ; 
Unnotic'd pals: d, nor met with eruel ſcorn— 
Had I neer felt t the mighty power of love! f 


. Ah | 


E 82 } 
Ah! had I been ſome cottage goat-herd boy, 
Or early taught to tend the bleating ſheep ; 


I n&er had felt exceſs of cruel joy | 


Or known thoſe pangs which cauſe me now to weep. 


Ah! but for thee, I had been -happy-1 ſtill; 
Ah! ! but for Thos, 1 ne'er r had felt ſuch bein 
| Thou cruel bar to my unhappy will, 


'Tis thee that hk me fear to meet diſdain. 


As on the new froze i ice the vent rous x5 boy 
Stands trembling ; ; ſo do I the unfriendly taſk, 
Tho it holds tempting forth the proffer'd joy, 
Dread, leſt refuſal meet the love I aſk * 


Y 
4 
*. 
2 
5 
Ju 
$55 
$4 


1 


LO YE 


A BAGATELLE: 


How quick the tranſitions, 


| How ſtrange the ideas, 


Wha love de chile the weak bread,” 
Now ſwelling with hope, 
| Now depreſs'd with falſe fears, 
With a paſſion that can't be ſuppreſs'd | 
LT f ds Like 5 


E 
Like a veſſel that's toſt 
In the boiſterous ſea, 
Now aloft, and now daſh'd in the deep, 
Firſt it's ſeen, then it's lo ſt 
As it ſcuds oer the lea, | 


But a balance it never can keep. 


Tis a ſtrange little notion, 
A ſource of alarm, 5 
A mixture of hope, fear, and ſtrife; 
= Tis a poiſonous potion, 
A magical charm, | 7 


That yields pleaſure or pain throughout life. 


[8%] 
And when once enthrall'dd 


In its powerful net, 


To reſiſt, but bewilders the ſoul ; 
To firogyle wee. folly, 2 
To love melancholy, 5 


For the God laughs at reaſon's controul. 


6 ELEGY, 
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"ELEGY 


WRITTEN IN A COUNTRY CHURCH YARD. 


: He ow ſweet the moon beyond yon hamlet peeps, 


And tips with filver all the diſtant trees ; ; 


| How fweet ſhe riſes, now all ative leeps 


55 And hulls the drowly peaſant into eaſe! 


How Ril the 2 air, how folemm 3 is the ſcene, 
How form'd for contemplation” 8 mighty POW. rt: 
- Mark how yon ut that glimmers o'er the green, 


Ks thro' the crevice a yon ruin 4 tower. 


Here 


! 

Here i in this little ſpot, a num'rous heap, | 
Of friends and foes together, lie forgot! 
Here the forafuthers of the Village ſleep 


In peace, and leave mortality to rot! 


Here wealth and poverty 15 lie, 
ns Each mould ring neach his 0 own n reſpective "EF 
Know, man, we e all alike are e born to die, | 


: To live « ſin, then dwindle to a lod! 


No titles, rank, | or Sy nm Place, 


'The grave no vain diſtin&tion gives to birth; 


N bells i in peace, the clown beſide his grace, 


Each in the boſom of his mother earth! 


Ah! 
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Ah! what avail the gewgaws of the day, 
The vain illufions of an idle hour! 
Say, ſhall we not all ſoon be call'd away, 


Io yield that life, which withers like a flow'r ! 


Beneath this turf a little e infant lies, 
F reed from the 2 anxious miſeries of life 
| Sleep « on, ſweet innocent, thy lot SA prize, 


„ 


To Vs a world of folly, care, and ſtrife | 


Yet) we e that live Perhaps ſhould think it hard, 
To quit the world, its pleaſures unenjoy” d: 
, $till when x we taſte them, where's 8 the great reward ? 


Pleas d for the moment, diſcontent and cloy d. 


Perhaps 


89 J 

Perhaps beneath this earth on which I tread, : 
Some ancient noble warrior lies conceal'd ; 

| Whoſe name's forgot amongſt the num'rous dead, 


Whoſe fame unletter d ne er will be reveal'd ! 


0 But hark the village clock now warns me hence, 
And bids me e from this * leſſon learn, 
How ſhort r man's life, how little i is nis fenſe— 


: From duſt he ſprung, to duſt B muſt return 
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THE PEDLAR's SONG. 


| I CARE not 2 marvedi how the world goes, 
80 I have but money, ſo I have but clothes ; 


For the pedlar who travels along with his pas 


If he 8 little of money, he s lefs of i its care. 


He thro the wood whiſtles nd thro' the vale ings, 
Nor thinks of the fat, or of any ; ſuch things: 
| So bus in his wallet a ent he has got, 


And his keg at his back, he's 8 content with his Jt 


Sing bey down derry, 
| Let's dance and be merry, 
For life is a bubble, 
And gone in a crack. 


No 


. 

No village he enters but quick at his call, 

Of gnntoty for maidens and fine worſted ball, 

i Of laces and bobbins and bright looking-glafles 
At once he 8 ſurrounded with ſweet country lade, ; 
Andi in LY a throng if to o love he 8 inclin d, 

'Tis odd if he cannot find one to his mind : 4 

5 For midſt all his ware, and a tongue to perſuade, 
| Tis hard if he 8 nothing to pleaſe a fair maid. 
Sing hey down Gerry, | 


&c. &c. Kc. Kc. 


A ſlave all his life for a poor little gold, ; 
The fair 1s dauntleſs, the ſoldier i is bold, 
The 1 women inconſtant, the miſer diſtreſt, 


But thoſe . have nothing are far better bleft. 
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Like me round the world | they at liberty ths, 


Nor a « thought of to-morrow Bn on to-day 3 j 


8 Then follow the pedlar—for his is the ue, 


IT enjoy in \ full pleaſure untin@tur'd with firife, 8 


Sing hey down derry, 
Kc. &c. Kc. Ae. 
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ELEGY. 


POVERTY. 


My mind for plodding fancies ne'er was form'd, 
A dull, infipid tract, thro' life to go; 
By nobler paſſions is my boſom warm d, 


And ſoars above all meaner things below ! 


Why then's my heart 0 Yerwhelm d with grief and care? 


Since fortune ſiniles not on my preſent fate, 
Why do I grieve : |: yet know that myriads Mare 


T ks fine ungenerous and cruel fate 
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Say, Fortune, why your favours thus you give, 
With ſuch a partial and unequal hand; 
Why court the man who wants you not, and ſtrive 


Jo ſhun the wretch who ſeeks your glitt'ring land 


Ah! well depicted in a woman's form, 
True emblem of the ever-changing vane $:- 
| Bedeck'd in glitt ring tinſel thou doſt charm, 


Vet in poſſeſſion bring a hoſt of pain 


Thou bane of man, which forces him to act 
Each mean, diſhoneſt, and ungen'rous part; 


To urge committing ev'ry ſordid fact, 


To force, but yet reproach the conſcious heart! 


"FI 
Oh! Poverty, thou ſcourge of human life, 
Thou greateſt evil which can man attend ; 
Thou ſource of evry cruel earthly ſtrife, 


Thou curſt inheritance, unwelcome fiend ! 
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EVENING, 


A PASTORAL. 


THE RIVAL SHEPHERDS. 

* TRE ſetting ſun had ting d the weſtern ſky, 

And diſtant proſpects faded on the eye ; 

Two rival ſhepherds led their flock along, 

Each carol'd forth his fair one's fay'rite ſong ; 
Strangers! to care the happy peaſants rov'd, 

Thoughtleſ of all, lave only her they lov 

Their little flock | in wanton gambols play d. 
While careful Phyllis watch d o'er thoſe that fray So | 


BY 


AF F: 
Ye happy youths ſo free from anxious 60 
5 What lot can with a ſhepherd's life e | 
1 No toils laborious, earn his daily bread ; 
: No griefs opprels, no ſorrow racks his head ; 
ah He leads the bleating flock at early dawn, 
And views them n firay and crop the flow ry lawn; ; 


With anxious care obſerves each firaggſer roam, | 


And arives at ce the little wand rers home. 


It chane d upon an autumn's glowing day, : 
Beneath a ſpreading beech the ſhepherds lay ; * 
1 The warbling ſongfters ſwell d their little throats - 


| And evening 8 filence melodiz'd their notes. 


Thus as each peaſant lay, each ſtrove to prove, 0 1 
In rival ſong the charms of her they loy d; 


With anxious warmth the eager lovers ſun & 


Thus flow' d the ſimple accents from each tongue. | 


= ALEXIS, 


1 as TI - 
ALEXIS, 


; My Jore like r morning breaks upon the ſight, 
With radiant eyes diffuſing heav'nly light ; 


Her ſmiles fo ſweet, wou d een an hermit charm, 


And make the coldeſt heart i in nature warm | 
| Ah | is a taſk to tell her beauties O er, 

: My ſimple fancy neꝰ er ſo high can ſoar: 

Thy Mariamne 8 charms I grant are well, 


Vet 10 b never can cel! 


COLIN. 

: Ah ! tell me e not of Laura? s charms ſa neat, 
My Mariamne s are by far more ſweet ; ; 

ä For greater beauties I can never ſeek ; 

The roſy morning glows upon her cheek, 

Her treſſes ſoft | in curling ringlets deck 
Her roſy face, and wanton in her neck ! ! 

What tho' ſhe 8 brown, that colour pleaſes me ;-- 
4 Thy Laura 8 fair, and that | is ſweet to thee! 


ALEXIS. 


. ET MM} 
ALEXIS, 
True, thine i is brown, more : ak my Laura“ 8 fair 5 
Not 0 en the lily can with her compare 
Beneath her left moſt dark and piercing eye, 
Sweet beauty-ſpot Ia little mole doth lie; | 
Sweet auburn tenant of ſo dear a place, 
Thou happy ornament to ſuch a face; 
Wou'd I were half ſo near r thy miſtreſs cheek, 
A happier ſpot my lip wou'd never ſeek! 5 


COLIN, 

What, though no A ſpot adorns he tace, 
She andy no ornament to native grace; } 

Do not the ſhepherds riſe at early dawn, 

And watch to view her croſs the flow Ty lawn? 
Peace, gentle ſhepherd, ne'er attempt to prove, 

| Thine is a fairer maid than her I love; ; 
Tho' all the hamlet round you ſearch with care, 


Mine is the bloſom you will find moſt rare ! 


H 2 | ALEXIS. 
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| ALEXIS, | 

_ Ceaſe, Colin, ceaſe, tho' Mariamne's thine, 

She will not, ſhall not, cannot vie with mine; j 

My lovely Laura i is my only care, 

a To me ſhe's fairer than the faireſt fair! 

I wou'd not for a crown reſign her charms, 

j Tho' it ſhou'd bring a princeſs to my arms! 

15 5 Tell: me of thine, or my other love, 


| 5 Tell what thou wilt, mine till ſhall ſoar above _ 


ELEGY. 


L021 


ELEGY. 
A B n N 


ON LAVINIA'S GOING INTO THE COUNTRY. 


AH | why, dear girl, Lavinia, tell me why 
Jour abſence forces forth the heart-felt jigh 
Ab! tell me co I wiſh your quick return? 


Indy in your alſence I for ever mourn? | 


Midi all the pleaſure which the world affords, 
Ah! tell me why my ſoul is not content? 
I know no paſſion which my nature lords! | 


Mor is my ſoul by inward ſorrow rent. 
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Ah ! no, it is a fey'riſh little pain, 
Which, ob / Lavinia, I have caught from bee; 
Tis what the tender heart can ne er diſdain, 


Tis love ! who's laid his iron band on me. 


Tis love, whoſe ſtern command 1 muſt obey, 
Whoſe objet? time ſhall r never r make n me change 
Let wanton pleafure lead its devious way, 


My conftant beart will ever ſcorn to range. 
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A FABLE. 


Tax ſruggles, Cupid, which with thee 1 ve : had, 
| Have ſometimes made me grieve, and welt mad, 
But 1 now thy tyrant reign ſhall laſt no more, | 


For from my heart thine arrow I have tore. 


A fapling oak, ſer i in a x kindly ſoul, 

Grew without labour or the peaſant S toil ; 
$o deep the knotted plant had taken root, 
Since it was but a tender little ſhoot, 
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That far and wide its branches did extend, 


And bens ths weak form d ſhrub 1 in forms befriend ! E 


The peaſant mark'd it as it 3 grew, 


Aud neved - paſs d the 8 but took a view. 


At length he luckleſs roſe © one Fragrant morn, 3 


And ſound beneath this oak there grew no corn; 
He lot: a buſhel des the timber fel, 
80 quick decided, that the tree be d fell. 
Old neighbour Hodge, who oft the tree had view 'd, 
Advis to grub it up, or 'twere 1 no good; 
Becauſe the plough G 0 never un the ground, 
Where tangled roots continually were found. 
: He'd rather let the foreſt monarch ſtand, 
And flouriſh | in his little ſpot of EY 
But Farmer F Jail, who look d to golden gain 5 


Reſoly d bs root him from his ſmall domain. 


a 
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At early dawn the peaſant took his ſtand, 
A barrow fill with tools, an axe in hand; ; 
15 He dug, he fell d, he gain'd f but little way, 


- He cut one fling root, and loſt a day. 


| At length he found, 'twas labour all in vain, 


8 fell d the tree and let the roots remain. 


5 Now mark the fable, and the moral view, 5 5 | 


You'll find the allegory—prove moſt true; ; 
"Tis vain loſt labour, from the firicken heart. 
To _ away at onee its cauſe of ſmart ; 
Time may aſſiſt to undermine its pain; 


The tree may fall—but roots will ſtill remain 155 


TO ANNA. 


Wu ak me, Anna, how I know you love 


When ev'ry ſoft emotion it does prove ; 


The conſcious bluſh which ſpreads its crimſon hue 


O'er thy fair face, declares the paſſion true. 


Think not, fair maid, difſembling to betray; 
The wanton god does in each feature play 1 
No fam d intaglio, when thy fay'rite's nigh, 


ls half ſo true as your expreſſive eye! 


Think 
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| Think not, fair maid, that ” the world deceive 6 
And i in thy breaft a ſecret web can weave 3 
| Fo or love* 8 the fav cite child which nature K 
| The mother to her offspring's moſt endear'd ; 
And bred him ſuch a froward little child, 
| His inclinations are both tame and wild: | 
# Pleaſe him, and rapture « on his cheeks will glow ; 


= = ſeglect him, and he'll knit the ſulky brow. 8 


Thus, Anna fince you wiſh me to declare, : 


AﬀeQtion wantons with the lovely fair! ! 


I ew * motion pain I deſery, ; 
. Tho! to duds bye ew ry art you try f | 
The little minion 2 beneath a ſmile, | . . 


And all his wanton acts are sl d with guile, 5 


Now lik unto my tale, fair maid, and tell, 


If love did ever in my boſom dwell E 
5 . The 
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ne falt'ring accent, and the deep-ton'd ſigh, 
= The panting boſom, and the languid eye "OY 
The abſent mind which ſons with knowledge fraught, 


, The ſtart of rapture! which betrays the thou ght ; 


A ſweet confuſion — BE | —animated voice, 
; Bluſh upon bluſh, dan the happy choice ; 1 
9 The hand which courts ſoft preſſure void of fear, | 


| : The eye diſtilling ns in a 11 x 


The ling' ring moment paſs'd in anxious doubt, 


— oe Ce CE CE IEE hols to. a ano 
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: The kind oriſon, offer d ſo devout ! 1 
x The rap hours together ſeeret char d, 
5 The font poſton £ what s been deſpair'd ; 
"he conſurnmation of wh fond defire 
The ſoul enraptur d with a mutual fire ! ! 
| The farect ſolicitude which fils the ſoul, 


Abd adds a brilliance to tli extatic whos, 


( 2% ] 
If theſe, fair Anna, will not to thee * 
The t ſweet ſuſceptibility of love, 
5 Why then, dear maid, the polls} 1s ; not true— | 
And: I have never felt it, nor can you ! . 
But in your boſom, ſhou' d wild fancies play, 
; Afcendant Cupid gain — ſway, | 


1 | Beware ſweet maid, of ty too 0 lovely charms, 


The dine godhead revels i in thine arms! 1 


N 5 — — — ge —— = OO Ra od 4D <. — 
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SWEET, delufive, charming maid, 


Strew no more your paths with flow'rs, 
Nor beneath the woodbine's ſhade 
| Lurk in love's enticing bow'rs ! 


While our roving fancies ſoar, 


We alone thy phantom kiſs : 


Lead us ling'ring on no more 


| Through expected paths of bliſs | 


Evry 
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Ev'ry low'ring ſcene we view, 


Brightens at a thought of you 
Vet, thou little fickle jade ! 
: Thou the will-o'-wiſp have play'd ; 
Making winter look like May; 
We wou'd bid thee all adieu! 


But, Without thee, cannot do 2D 


K en 
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To LAVINIA; 


ON FINDING HER VERY. THOUGHTFUL. 


To ſee thee muling, raiſes in my breaſt 
A with to know the ſubje& of uy thought ; 
Perhaps you 11 deem preſumptuous my requeſt 


Yet is your heart with pain or pleaſure fraught. 


| If giet 0 eben the, or, dear maid, if Joy 
Can yield a 1 moſt ſupreme to thee 
Ak! let me be for once the choſen boy, 

| And tare the hüten and the ſweets with thee. 


For 


I 


Por if all- powerful ſorrow is the cauſe, 
Treat not my gen'rous offer with diſdain 3 

Nor deem me | curious, for, by nature's laws, 
Confeſſion will alleviate the pain. 


| Think'ft thou of dreſs Ah! tis a paltry thing, 


The ſport of faſhion ever on the wing; 
os To-day exiſting, but to-morrow gone; 


The pride of youth, of age the greateſt ſcorn. 
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Think'ſt thou of beauty? *Tis a fading flower. 
Born to decay and wither in an hour; 
A charm which leads the heart of man aftray, . 


Whoſe reign deſpotic dwindles in a day. 1 I 


Od „Think 1 
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Tnink'ſt thou of pleaſure ? Tis a flow'ry mead, Sn 
| Whoſe paths all thoughtleſs youth delight to tread, 
| Whoſe glowing beanie which e the 


Force from her vot'ries many a heartfelt ſigh. 


Think ſt thou of f love whoſe ſweet | invenom d dart 


Unerring pierces ev 'ry female heart ? 


Ah! of its too, too pleaſing pain beware 


Ah! let its influence not attract thy c care ! F 


But in thy boſom | mou d fond Paſſion glow, | 
Shou” d from your heart ſome ſoft emotions flow; 
15 Ah! then dear maid, I grant the flame to thee, 


Perhaps it may incline your heart to me. 


But 
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But if tis virtue, 'tis a noble thought, 


With wiſdom Goving and with e Fraught 


Think on, my fair! 1 interrupt no more; 


Or, had I known thy theme, had I bade : 


| . 10 
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TO AVARILLA. 


| Tny dimpled cheek, thy brightly ſparkling eye, 


: : Betray the tenant of thy happy heart- . 
Long may it glow, untortur'd with a ſigh 


Of poignant ſorrow, —or love's cruel ſmart ! 


May canker care thy boſom ne'er invade, 


The blights of ſorrow never injure thee ; 


May ſweet content over | mis'ry draw the ſhade, 


And thou from all the ills of life be free! 


Still 


E 
Still mayſt thou wander, as thro' life you go, 
In innocence's paths, where now you ſtray 1 
No thorns moleſt, but lovely roſes grow, 


Since Virtue leads, and you purſue the way ; 


— — 
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Ir tis a ſin to love a virtuous fair, 
With paſſion moſt ſincere, moſt Gd; moſt true; ; 


= If tis a fin to hope—and om n | 


Why then, dear maid, I fin—in _ £ 


But, in that « crime, fuch grateful frees I find, 


It tewpts commiſſion o'er and o'er again ; ; 


The godhead revels i in FE youthful mind, - 
And ſtrikes his barbed arrows free from pain. 


Ah! 
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Ah! piey u then the heart which dares reveal 


K he Py pangs which rend its frame, 


And, orc'd by paſfon TH which it can t concea!, 


| Sheds cryſtal tribute « on  Lowiſu's name / 


The anne breath of enen morn, | 
' The pearly dew, which hangs on ev'ry flow' F | 
The budding roſe, which bluſhes on the thorn, e | 


Than my pledg'd ks Liver, 18 101 nore pure q 


To reaſon's voice ne'er urge me to attend, 
And f#iflem its infant ſtate my love! 
Lowe never yet to reaſon was a friend, 


And can you /uc5 a pathon diſapprove * 


14 0 
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Talk not of reaſon : love no reaſon knows, 
It cannot bear the ſhackles of controul— 
Above the pont of reaſoi's ſourne it flows,. 


And in confuſion feveet abſorbs my ſoul ! 


Ah! ſay not time my paſſion will decay, 
A flutt'ring air-borne feather make my ſoul ;j— 
Water may wear the hardeſt ſtone away, 


ut the rue magnet ne'er deſerts the pole 
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SELIMA AND SADI: 


AN ORIENTAL ECLOGUE. 


—  —— — - . — 


IN Aran's 3 plains, where fair Damaſcus ſtands, 
8 And fragrant roſes deck the yellow ſands; 
Where Cbryſorrbeus ® rolls his golden tide, 
And wafts refreſhing 3 on either ſide; 
Lo! there Libanus 5 lofty ſummit's ſeen 
In ether rais'd, clad in perpetual green ; 
Where lofty cedars proudly wave their heads, 
And o'er the mountain's brow their branches ſpread. 
Ye youths who wander in the ſylvan grove, 
Attend, and mark the mighty pow'r of love. 


There 
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There ſkies ſerene their genial influence yield, 
; Oer fruitful vallies and each fragrant field j 
= There Turkiſh pomps in gute ring HERA riſe, 
D And Mo Yque ind Minaret | in n grandeur vies; 
| There the . Creſcent r rears its horns on n high, 
And gilded domes ſwell on the raviſh d he. 1 
5 What tho by ſaitl Mabonctan they re ras 


Jb. / omnipotent ! / 10 ever r prais 4 / 


* e beauteous maidens who my verſe approve, | 


Beware whilſt liſening to my", tale « love. 


The morn had fled, and Sol's refulgent ray 
Is length ning ſhadows gradual ſtole away j— 
| When in the weſtern hemiſphere obſcurd, 


The wanton zephys to the groye wurd 


Fach 


To 


Fach Syrian maiden ; who with paſſion fir d 


W the cool gale, and to the ſhade retird. 


When lo! the monarch 5 daughter fought the e breeze, 


And wander d Jucklefs 3 mid the eypreſ trees. 


Ye Perſian maids, my fancies ne'er reprove 45 


Your clime, your manners, all are form'd for love“ 


: Sad, a ; Moor, 3 an humble Syrian flave, N 
Hies to the fiream his ſooty 1 limbs to lave 3 
. What to a dingy caſt 0 eps; hi form, 
Pure rs bis boſom, and his beart is warm. 
As Sadi ſought the lightly felling wave, 
The nonarcb daug! bter faw, and hay cans , 
The Mooriſh youth ſhe view'd with anxious eye, | 
Ga d on his Suey form, and heay' d a deb. 


Ah! why the warmth of ſuch : a flame reprove, 


Since every Tot the took i increas 4 ber Jove ? , 


4 1 


N Beneath a lofty ore ſpreading ſhade, 
= In raptr rous Pleafore, fat the royal maid ; 
Unſeen, anbeard, did all his beauties ſean, 
And view'd the Moor as nature made the man : 
Saw his dark form 4 in the liquid foan, : 
Riſe on the Wave, and c on its boſom r. roam; 
Sport 0 on its ſurface, on its billows ſcud, 
And ank at 01 within the circling flood. 
Ye maids whoſe thoughts in fairy fancies move, | 


Beware nor taſte thi inſidious ſweets of lave: | 


Loft in the fond delirium of love, 

| Beguil a, the web of 2 fes, he aoowe; 6 N 

2 And as the {awry youth funk; in the wave, ; 5 1 
The maid 2 became a 1 = 
: Lo: in a his ſports ſhe 22 did reveal, | 


1 her check the crimſon fp did ſteal; 
8 e IV bat 


eee 


1 


5 W bat tho he dares the cireling flood diſearn , | 


He drves—perchance, he ne'er may riſe again. 


ve Perſian maidens, ne'er fuch fears reprove, 


For all: are e timid who FR o truly love. 


| At length with wanton » ſports and gambol tir d, 
8 The Moor aroſe, and from the fiream retir a; 
. Around his waiſt the milk-obitc ſaſh ks bound, 
i Ad ought his turban on the ſandy ground; 
1 When ho! the Perfia zan maiden met his ge! 


Fearful, he knew not, or to fop or PY ; 


Amaz 'd he 1255 his bnee, and rais 4 his band, 


: And bumbly laid his bead upon the ſand. 


' Bluſh not, ye Wide tho your fancies rove: 
| Swweet are th' anticipated joys of love. 
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His timid nature but rene the Sil 

And thus i1 in accents foft ſhe bay bald 

cc Riſe gentle Moor. / hers | is no danger nigh, 

Save the /of? 205% ring murmur of a Agb. 

Theſe milky pearls that on my breaft I wear, 

| Shall deck the ringlets of thy ſoy lar, 

Oer thy dark ſhoulder I this ſhawl will throw, = 
And to the mountain top, my Moor, we'll go. 5 

5 Ye maids, whoſe am'rous paſſions kindly move, 


Know that the curren!'s ſtrong which ſows from love . 


q My father's ſplendid 8 loſt to view, 15 
My Jove, my Moor, q Il rifle all for y you ; 
A caſket rich in pearls and d jewels rare, 


| The fultan's pride and moſt peculiarcare, 


I | 


* . 
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Tul to thine arms at fading eve reſign, | 
7 Be thou prepar'd, my Moor, and Jam thine / 
An q flart not, Sadi—think on all you n loſe— 


Death; is thy portion ſhould ſt thou me refuſe ! 
Ye maidens, check not in your "REM of love : 


| The modeſt bluſh, for" wil 1 your thought reprove. 


The Moor embolden'd view'd the grateful ſhade, 
 Andev'ry tree with cautious eye ſurvey'd; 
Ihen bent him down, and in his tawny arms 
Claſp'd the ripe maiden's fondly yielding charms . 
8 07% Selima," he cried 5 this lovely night, : 
Yau rifng creſcent 8 lufire II aid our — 


II to the Meidan * at eve erepair 


And for 4 ſake the Sultan's vengeance dare 1 


The moon aroſe, and hay a deus were wel, 


A 80 er the ſandy waſte the lovers "TY 


10 
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TO THE READER. 


5 Snowy you i in that few pages oft have found 


The « errors of an  carly mind abound; 

AR not the critic, nor - with i eynic leer 

| Expreſs your ſentiments in terms ſevere ; 

f Conſider, and they il plead their own excule, | 
| The offspring of an unenlighten' d muſe; 3 

The product & i an idle leifure hour, 


| A bunch of 3 without a angle flow r! 


But as the efforts of an carl mind, 


Untaught, 3 unrefin'd; 


: FRO their follies, and their errors WO. | 


And hide my foibles with a friendly care. 


But 
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But, ſhou'd fair merit's flow'ry bloſſoms flow 
Mingled with weeds, in native luſtre glow, 
Why then, for me, the laurel wreath prepare, 


In retribution for my anxious care, 


11 


1 Boom—p. ix; 


| Tas booming of the bittern i 1s the lov e-call of that 


bird : it is a loud ſhrill cry, ſomewhat reſembling the 
diſtant bellowing of a young bull; commonly heard 
in low lands and marſhy grounds, which that bird fre- 
quently Buff. Nat. Hiſt. 


2 Babarem, or Babren—p. 26. | 
An iſland lying in the Perſian gulph, whence the 
moſt valuable pearls were formerly procured ; and 


once the moſt conſiderable pearl fiſhery i in the "oe. 
— Geo. Dic. | 


3 Triat—p. 65. 
Haſtings Trial 
4 Crim. con.— p. 63. 
Parſloe's. 5 N 


* 


Aram's 
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: Aram's plains—p. 121. 
The Padan-aram of the Hebrews. The ancient | 
name of the province of Syria ir in Aſia Minor. 


1 ce or the Golden River—p. 121. 


bers its banks the city of Damaſcus ſtands. It 
derives its name from a peculiar property which its 
waters poſſeſs of tempering fteel, which article was 
EN a ſource of great wealth to the Country = — 


Geo. Diel 
5 Libanus—p. 121. 


Mount Lebanon, celebrated for its ; loſiy cedars. 3 
- Sacred Hi ft 


, The Meidan or  Green—p. 127. 


1 place i in the neighbourhood of 8 which 
the natives ſuppole to have been the ſeat of Paradiſe, 


5 —Trav. through 8 875 ialic Turkey. 


N. B. The two pieces marked thus 4 appeared i in 
The Morning Herald i in the year I . 
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